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POPE 


X7 © U; who the Sweets of Rural Life have known, 
Deſpiſe ti ungrateful Hurry of the Town; 
Midſt Mindſor Groves your eaſie Hours employ, 
And, undiſturb'd, your ſelf and Muſe enj oy. 

Soft flowing Thaines his mazy Courſe retains; 
And in fuſpence admires thy charming Strains; 
The River-Gods and Nymphs about thee Fey 
To hear the Hrens warble in thy Song. | 
But L who ne'er was bleſs d' from Fortune's Hand; 
Nor brighten'd Plough-ſhares in Paternal Land; 
Have long been in the noiſie Fr e d, 
Reſpir d it's Strioak, ind all it's Toils endur'd; 
Where News and Politicks amuſe Mankind; GY 
And Schemes of State involve th' uncafie Mind; 
Faction embroils the World; and ev'ry, Tongue EY | 
Is mov'd by Flatt'ry, or with Scandal hung: 
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Where all muſt yield to Int reſts dearer Ties J 


Each Rival Machiavet with Envy burns, 
And Honeſty forſakes them All by turns; 

Whilſt Calumny upon each Party's thrown, 
Which Both promote, and Both alike diſown. 
Fatigu'd at laſt; a calm Retreat I choſe, 
And bleſs d my harraſs'd Mind with ſweet Repols, 
Where Fields and Shades, and the refreſhing Clime, 
Inſpire the Sylvan Song) and prompt my Rhime. 
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My Mule ſhall rove through flow'ry Meads and _— 


And Rural Sports adorn. theſe homely Strains, 
And the fame Road ambitiouſly purſue, 
Frequented by the Mantuan Swain, and You. 


Now did the Spring her Native Sweets diffuſe, 


And feed the chearful Plains with wholeſome Dews; 


A kindly Warmth th' approaching Sun beftows, 
And o'er the Year a verdant Mantle throws; 
The jocund Fields their gaudieſt Liv ry wear, 
And breath freſh Odours through the wanton Air; 
The gladſome Birds begin their various Lays, 
And fill with warbling Songs the blooming Sprays; 
No ſwelling Inundation hides the Grounds, 
But cryſtal Currents glide within their Bounds; 
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The ſporting Fiſh their wonted Haunts forſake, 
And in the Rivers wide Excurſions take; 

They range with frequent Leaps the ſhallow Streams, 
And their bright Scales refle& the daz ling Beams. 


The Fiſherman does now his Toils prepare, 


And Arms himſelf with ev'ry watry Snare, 
He meditates new Methods to betray, 
Threat ning Deſtruction to the finny Prey. 


When floating Clouds their ſpongy Fleeces drain, 
Troubling the Streams with ſwift-deſcending Rain, 
And Waters, tumbling down the Mountain's Side, 
Bear the looſe Soil into the ſwelling Tide; 
Then, ſoon as Vernal Gales begin to rife, 

And drive the liquid Burthen through the Skies, 
The Fiſher ſtrait his Taper Rod prepares, 

And to the Neighb'ring Stream in haſte repairs: 
Upon a riſing Border of the Brook 

He ſits him down, and ties the treach'rous Hook ; 
A twining Earth-worm he draws on with Care, 
With which he neatly hides the pointed Snare. 
Now Expectation chears his eager Thought, 
His Boſom glows with Treaſures yet uneiught, | 
Before his Eyes x Banquet ſeems to ſtand; 

The kind Effects of his induſtrious Hand 
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Into the Stream the twiſted Hair he throws, 


Which gently down the murm'ring Current flows; 


When if or Chance or Hunger's pow'rful Sway 
Directs a ranging Trout this fatal way, 

He greedily ſucks in the tortur'd Bait, 

And ſhoots away with the fallacious Meat. 

The trembling Rod the joyful Angler eyes, 

And the ſtrait Line aſſures him of the Prize; 
With a quick Hand the nibbled Hook he draws, 
And ſtrikes the barbed Steel within his Jaws; 
The Fiſh now flounces with the ſtartling Pain; 


And, plunging) ſtrives to free himſelf, in vain: 
Into the thinner Element he's caſt, 
And on the verdant Margin gaſps his Laſt. 


He muſt not ev'ry Worm promiſcuous uſe; 
Judgment will tell him proper Bait to chuſe; 
The Worm that draws a long immod'rate Size 
The Trout abhors, and the rank Morſel flies; 
But if too ſmall, the naked Fraud's in ſight, 
And Fear forbids, while Hunger does invite. 
Their ſhining Tails when a deep Yellow ſtains, 
That Bait will well reward the Fiſher's Pains: 
Cleanſe them from Filth, to give a tempting Gloſs, /- 
Cheriſh the ſully d Animals with Mos; 
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Where they rejoice, wreathing around in Play, 
And from their Bodies wipe their native Clay. 


— 


But when the Sun diſplays his glorious Beams, 
And falling Rivers flow with Silver Streams, 
When no moiſt Clouds the radiant Air inveſt, 
And Flora in her richeſt State is dreſt, 

Then the diſporting Fiſh the Cheat ſurvey, 
Bask in the Sun, and look into the Day. 
Jou now a more deluſive Art muſt try, 


| And tempt their Hunger with the Curious F ly; 
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Your wary Steps muſt not advance too near, 
Whilſt all your Hope hangs on a ſingle Hair; 

© Upon the curling Surface let it glide, 

With Nat'ral Motion from thy Hand ſupply'd, 
Againſt the Stream now let it gently play, 


Now 1n the rapid Eddy roll away; 
The ſporting Fiſh leaps at the floating Bait, 
And in the dainty Morſel ſeeks his Fate. 
Thus the nice Epicure, whom Lux ry ſways, 
Who ev'ry Craving of his Taſte obeys, 
Makes his falſe Appetite his only Care, 

In poignant Sauce diſguiſes all his Fare; 

And whilſt he would his vicious Palate pleaſe, 
In evry Bit fucks in a new Diſeaſe; 
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The Cook deſtroys with his compounding Art, 
And dextrouſly performs the Doctor's Part. 


To frame the little Animal, provide 
All the gay Hues that wait on Female pride, 
Let Nature guide thee; ſometimes Golden Wire 
The ſhining Bellies of the Flyes require; N 
The Peacock's Plumes thy Tackle muſt not fail, 
Nor the dear Purchaſe of the Sable's Tail. 
Each gaudy Bird ſome {lendeg Tribute brings, 
And lends the growing Inſect proper Wings, 
| Silks of all Colours mult their Aid impart, 
And ev'ry Fur promote the Fiſher's Art. 
So the gay Lady, with Expenſive Care, 
Borrows the Pride of Land, of Sea, and Air; 
Furs, Pearls, and Plumes, the glitt ring Thing dif plays 


Dazles our Eyes, and caſie Hearts betrays. 


Mark well the various Seaſons of the Year, | 
How the ſucceeding Inſect Race appear; 5 
In this revolving. Moon one Colour reigns, _ 
Which in the next the fickle Trout diſdains. 
| Off have I ſeen a skillful Angler try 
The various Colours of the treach'rous Fly; 
When he with fruitleſs Pain hath, im d the Brook, 
And the coy Fiſh rejects the skipping Hook; | 


He 
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He ſhakes the Bbughs that on the Margin grow, 


When if an Inſett falls, (his certain Guide) 
He gently takes him from the whirling Tide; 
Examines well His Form with curious Eyes, 


His gaudy Colours, Wings, his Horns and Size, 
Then round his Hook a proper Fur he winds, 


And on the Back a ſpeckled Feather binds, 

So juſt the Properties in ev ry part, 

That even Nature's Hand revives in Art. 

His new-form'd Creature on the Water moves, 
The roving Trout th' inviting Snare approves, 
Upon his Skill ſucoeſsful Sport attends, 


Which Oer the Streams a Waving Forreft throw z 


The Rod, with the ſucceeding Burthen, bends3 2 


The Fiſhes fail along, and in Surprize 
Behold their Fellows drawn into the Skies; 
When ſoon they raſhly ſeize the deadly Bait, 
And Lux 18 draws them to their Fellow s Fate. 


When a brick Gale . the Current blows, 
And all the watry Plain in Wrinkles flows, 
Then let the Fiſherman his Art repeat, 
Where bubblin g Eddys favour the Deceit. 

If an huge ſcaly Salmon chance to (py 
The wanton Errors of the fwim ming F ly, 0 
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He lifts his Silver Gills above the Flood, 

And greedily ſucks in th' unfaithful Food; 
Then plunges down with the deceitful Prey, 
And bears with Joy the little Spoils away. 

Soon in ſmart Pains he feels the dire Miſtake, 
Laſhes the Waves, and beats the foamy Lake; 
With ſudden Rage he now aloft appears, 

And in his Look convulſive Anguiſh bears; 
And now again, impatient of the Wound, 

He rolls and wreathes his ſhining Body round; 
Then headlong ſhoots himſelf into the Tide, 
And trembling Fins the boiling Waves divide; 
Now Hope and Fear the Fiſher's Heart employ, 
His ſmiling Looks glow with depending Joy, 
He views the tumbling Fiſh with eager Eyes, 
While his Line ſtretches with th' unwieldly Prize; 
Each Motion humours with his ſteady-Hands, 
And a {light Hair the mighty Bulk commands; 

Till tir'd at laſt, deſpoil'd of all his Strength, 

The Fiſh athwart the Streams unfolds his Length. 
He now, with Pleaſure, views the gaſping Prize 
Gnaſh his ſharp Teeth, and roll his Blood. ſhot Eyes, 


Then draws him t'wards the Shore, with gentle Care, 
And holds his Noſtrils in the ſick ning Ai: 


Upon the burthen d Stream he floating lies 
Stretches his quiv ring Fins, and panting dies. 
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So the Coquet th' unhappy Youth enſnares, 
; With artful Glances and affected Airs, 
Baits him with Frowns, now lures him on with Smiles, 
And in Diſport employs her practis d Wiles; 
The Boy at laſt, betray'd by borrow'd Charms, 
A Victim falls in her enſlaving Arms. 


Would you preſerve a num'rous finny Race? 
Let your fierce Dogs the Rav nous Otter chaſe; 
Th' amphibious Creature ranges all the Shores, 
Shoots through the Waves, and " Hauntexplores: 
Or let the Gin his roving Steps betray, -- | 
And fave from hoſtile Jaws the ſcaly Prey. 


Now, ſporting Muſe, draw in the flowing Reins, | 
Leave the clear Streams a-while for ſunny Plains. 
Should you the various Arms and Toils rehearſe, 

And all the Fiſherman adorn thy Verſe; 
Should you the wide encircling Net diſplay, 
And in its ſpacious Arch encloſe the Sea, 
Then haul the plunging Load upon the Land, 
And with the Soale and Turbet hide the Sand; 

It would extend the growing Theme too long, 
And tire the Reader with the watry Song. 


Nor do ſuch vacant Sports alone invite; 

But all the grateful Country breaths Delights; 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle Reign; 
And ſtrings the Sinews of th' induſtrious Swain. 
Soon as the Morning Lark proclaims the Day, 
Into the Fields I take my frequent Way, 
Where I behold the F armer's early Care, 

In the n Labours of the * 

When high Larne Gras . the Grovnid, 
And the freſh Spring in all her Statetis Crowd, 
The Lab'rer with the bending Scythe is ſeen, 13 256-46) 
Shaving the Surface of the waving Greeng 
Of all her Native Pride diſrobes the Land, 

And Meads lays waſte before his ſweeping Hand: 
While with the mounting Sun the Meadow glows, 
The fading Herbage round he looſely — 15 
From rip' ning Hay diffuſive Odours rife, ce, 
Which breathing Zephyrs bear throughout the Skies: 11 
But if ſome Sign portend a laſting Show'r, F 15cth 


Th obſerving Swain foreſees th approaching Hour; 1 


He ſtrait in hafte the ſcatt ring Fork forſakes, 
And cleanly Darnſels ply the ſavin g Rakes; 

In riſing Hills the fragrant Harveſtigrows, 
And ſpreads throughout the Plain in equal Rows. 


- 75 
3 # '® x 
114 


What 


What Happineſs the Rural Maid attends, 
In chearful Labour while each Day ſhe ſpends! 
She gratefully receives what Heav'n has ſent, 
And, rich in Poverty, enjoys Content: 
Upon her Cheek a pure Vermilion glows, 
And all her Beauty ſhe to Nature owes; 
(Such Happineſs, and ſuch a conſtant Frame, 
Ne'er glads the Boſom of the Courtly Dame.) 
| She never feels the Spleen's imagin'd Pains, 
Nor Melancholy ſtagnates in her Veins; 
| She never loſes Life in thoughtleſs Eaſe, 
Nor on a downy Couch invites Diſeaſe ; 

Her Dreſs in a clean {imple Neatneſs lies, 
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No glaring Equipage excites her Sighs; 

Her Reputation, which ſhe values moſt, 

Is ne'er in a Malicious Viſit loſt : 

No Midni ght Maſquerade her Beauty wears, 

And Health, not Paint, the fading Bloom repairs. 

If Love's ſoft Paſſion in her Boſom reign, 

She meets Returns in an obliging Swain; 

Domeſtick Broils do ne'er her Peace controul, 

Nor watchful Jealouſie torments her Soul; 

With ſecret Joy the ſees her little Race 

Hang on her Breaſt, and her ſmall Cottage grace; 
Thus flow her peaceful Hours, unknown to Strife, 
Till Age unwinds the lateſt Thread of Life. 

D But 


121 
But when th' Aſcent of Heav'n bright Phebus gains, 
And ſcorches with fierce Rays the thirſty Plains; 


When ſleeping Snakes bask in the ſultry Sky, 

And Swains with fainting Hand their Labour ply, 
With naked Breaſt they court each welcome Breeze, 
Nor know the Shelter of tlie ſhady Trees: 

Then to ſome ſecret Covert I retreat 

Io ſhun the Preſſure of th' uneaſie Heat; 

Where the tall Oak his ſpreading Arms entwines, 
And with the Beech a mutual Shade combines; 

Here on the Moſſy Couch my Limbs I lay, 

And taſte an Ev'ning at the Noon of Day; 
Beneath, a ſhallow Rivulet runs by, 

Whoſe Silver Streams o'er the ſmooth Pebbles fly, 
With gentle Falls it wanders through the Grounds, | 
And all the Wood the murm'ring Noiſe reſounds. 

In ſuch a Shade was fair Caliſto laid 4 
When am'rous Jove th' unwary Nymph betray d: 
The God, diſguis d in Cynthia's borrow'd Charms, 
Her Lips with more than Virgin Kiſſes er a cl 
While ſhe, beer _ pros in fits WO: 
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Here I with Vegi 8 Maſs keel thy: Mink! 
And in his Numbers all the nant Hind; I 
I wander O er the various Rutal Toi, on au 
And learn che Nature of each Uiff rent _ | ga Nt 170% 
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, This fend Field groans with a Load of Corn, 


That ſpreading Trees with bluſhing Fruit adorn. 
Here I ſurvey the Purple Vintage grow, 


J 
Climb round the Poles, and riſe in graceful Row, b 

| 

J 


Whilſt Bacchanalian Bowls with the rich Nectar flow. 
Here I behold the Steed curvet and bound, 

And paw with reſtleſs Hoof the ſmoaking Ground. 
The Dewlap'd Bull now {cow'rs throughout the Plain. 


While burning Love ferments in ev'ry Vein, 
His well-arm'd Front againſt his Rival aims, 
And by the Dint of War his Miſtreſs claims. 
His tuneful Mule th induſtrious Bee recites, 
His Wars, his Government, and toilſome Flights; 
The careful Inſect midſt his Works I view, 
Now from the Flow'rs exhauſt the fragrant Dew ; 
With golden Treaſures load his little Thighs, 
And ſteer his airy Journey through the Skies; 
With liquid Sweets the waxen Cells diſtend, 
While ſome gainſt Hoſtile Drones their Cave defend; 
Each in the Toll a proper Station bears, 
And in the little Bulk a mighty Soul appears. 
The Country all her native Charms diſplays, 
And yarious Landſchapes flouriſh in his Lays. 


Or when the Lab'rer leaves the Task of Day, 75 
And trudging homewards whiſtles on the Way; 
: Whey 
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When the big-udder'd Cows with Patience ſtand; 

Waiting the Stroakings of the Damſel's Hand; 

No Warbling chears the Woods; the Feather d Choir 

To court kind Slumbers, to their Sprays retire; 

When no rude Gale diſturbs the ſleeping Trees, 

Nor Aſpen Leaves confeſs the gentleſt Breeze; 

I ſooth my Mind with an indulgent Walk, 

And ſhun a- while the tireſome Noiſe of Talk, 

Engag'd in Thought, to Neptune's Bounds I ftray, 

To take my Farewel of the parting Day; 

The bluſhing Skies glow with the ſinking Beams, 

And a bright Glory mingles with the Streams: 

A Golden Light upon the Surface plays, 

And the wide Ocean ſmiles with trembling Rays; 

Here Penſive I behold the fading Light, 

And in the diſtant Billows loſe my Sight. 


Now Night in ſilent State begins to riſe, 
And twinkling Orbs beſtrow th uncloudy Skies; 
Her borrow'd Luſtre growing Cinthia lends, 
And o'er the Main a glitt ring Path extends; 
Millions of Worlds hang in the ſpacious Air, | 
Which round their Suns their Annual Circles ſteer. 


Sweet Contem plation elevates my Senſe, 


Wubile 1 ey the Works of Providence. 


Oh, could my Muſe in loftier Strains rehearſe 

The Glorious Author of this Univerſe, 

| Who reins the Winds, gives the vaſt Ocean Bounds, 
And circumſcribes the floating Worlds their Rounds! 
My Soul ſhould overflow in Songs of Praiſe, 

And my Creator's Name inſpire my Lays. 


| Now Ceres pours out Plenty from her Horn, 
And cloaths the Fields with golden Ears of Corn ; 
Let the keen Hunter from the Chaſe refrain, 
Nor render all the Plowman's Labour vain. 

The Reapers to their ſweating Task repair, 

To fave the Product of the bounteous Y ear : 

To the wide-gath'ring Hook long Furrows yield, 
And — Sheaves extend through all the Field. 


Oh happy Plains! remote from War's Alarms, 
And all the Ravages of Hoſtile Arms; 
And happy Shepherds who ſecure from Fear 
On open Downs preſerve your fleecy Care! 
Where no rude Soldier; bent on cruel Spoil, 
Spreads Deſolation o'er the fertile Soil; = 
No trampling Steed lays waſte the rip ning Grain, 
Nor crackling Flames devour the promis d Gain; : 
No flaming Beacons caſt their Blize atar, 
The dreadful Signal of invaſive War; 
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No Trumpet s Clangor wounds the Mother's Ear, 
Nor calls the Lover from his ſwooning Fair; 
But the fill d Barns groan with th encreaſing Store; 


And whirling Flails disjoint the cracking Floor: b 
Let Anna then adorn your Rural Lays, | 
And ev'ry Wood reſound with orateful Praiſe: g 
Anna, who binds the Tyrant War in Chains, | 
And Peace diffuſes o'er the cheartul Plains. 

As in ſucceſſive Toil the Seaſons roll. | 
So various Pleaſures recreate the Soul; : 
The ſetting Dog, inſtructed to betray, | 


Rewards the Fowler. with the Feather'd Prey. 


Soon as the lab'ring Horſe with'fwelling Veins, : 
Hath fafely hous'd:the Farmer's doubtful Gains, 


To ſweet Repaſt th' unwary Partridge flies, 

At Eaſe amidſt the ſcatter d Harveſtlies, 
Wandring in Plenty, Danger he forgets, - 
Nor dreads the Slav'ry of entangling Nets. 


The ſubtle Dog now with ſagacious Noſe 5 
Scowrs through the Field, and fnuffs each Breeze that 


* 


Againſt the Wind he takes his prudent Way,, 
While the ſtrong Gale directs him to the * n 1 
Now the. warm Sdent aſſures the Covey near, 


a "a 
4 


He treads with Caution, and he ye with Fear; 
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Then leaſt ſome "IAU Fowl his Fraud * 
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And bid his Fellows from the Danger fly, 
Cloſe to the Ground in Expectation lies, 


Till in the Snare the flutt ring Covey riſe. 


Soon as the bluſhing Light begins to ſpread, 


And rifing Phebus gilds the Mountain's Head, 


His early Flight th' ill-fated Partridge takes, 

And quits the friendly Shelter of the Brakes: 

Or when the Sun caſts a declining Ray, 

And drives his Chariot down the Weſtern way, 

Let your obſequious Ranger ſearch around, 

Where the dry Stubble withers on the Ground: 

Nor will the roving Spy direct in vain, © + 4 
But num'rous Coveys gratifie thy Pain. 10 1 
When the Meridian Sun contracts the Shade, 
And frisking Heifers ſeek the cooling Glade; © 
Or when the Country floats with ſudden Rains; 

Or driving Miſts deface the moiſtned/Phins; + - ' 
In vain his Toils th' unskillful Fowler tries, 
Wlulſt in thick Woods the n Partridge l lies. 


Nor + As Verk the Gun | W 
But what's the Fowler's be the Muſe's Care,; 
The Birds that in the Thicket ſeck their Food, 
Who love the Covert, ana W the * rf 
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Deſpiſe the Net: But ſtill can never ſhun 090, 
The momentary Lightning of the Gun. 
The Spaniel ranges all the Forreſt round; 
And with diſcerning Noſtril ſnuffs the Ground 
| Now ruſling on, with clam'rotis Mouth alarms; 
And bids his watchful Lord prepare to Arms; © © 
Th approaching Sound the {pritiging Pheaſant hears; 
Leaves his cloſe Haunt, and to ſome Tree repairs: 
The Dog, aloft the painted Fowl; ſurveys 
Obſerves his Motions, and at diſtance Bays. 
His noiſie Foe the Rooping Pheaſant eyes, 
Fear binds his Feet, and uſeleſs Pinions ties 
Till the ſure Fowler, with a ſudden Aim, 
From the tall Bough precipitates the Game. 
So the pale Coward from the Battel flies, 
Soon as a Rout the Victor Army cries; 
With claſhing Weapons Fancy fills his Ear, 
And Bullets whiſtle round his briſtled Hair; 
Nou from all Sides th imagin'd Foe draws nigh, 
He trembling ſtands, nor knows which Way to fly; 
Till Fate behind aims a diſgraceful Wound, 
And throws his gaſping Carcaſs to the Ground. 
But if the Bird, to ſhun the dreadful Snare, 
With quiv'ring Pinions cuts the liquid Air; 


| The ſcatt ring Lead purſues ti unerring Siglit, 
And Death in Thunder overtakes his Flight. 2 
RC „„ The 
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| Then tow' ring Hawk let future Poets ſing) 
Who Terror bears upon his ſoaring Wing: 
Let him on high the frighted Hern ſurvey; 
And lofty Numbers paint their Airy Fray. 
Nor ſhall the mounting Lark the Muſe detain, 
That: greets the Moxping with his early Strain; 
How, midſt his Song, the twinkling Glaſs betrays: | 
While from each Angle flaſh the glancin g Rays, 
And in the Sun the tranſient Colours blaze, ] 
Pride lures the little Warbler from the Skies: 
The Ones" Bird deluded dies. 


ae ene now 8 the tim rous Hare, 
And ſhoots along the Plain with ſwift Career ; 
While the {ly Game eſcapes beneath his Paws) 
He ſnaps deceitful Air with empty Jaws; 
Enrag d, upon his Foe be quickly gains, 
And with wide: Stretches meaſares o'er the Plains; 
Again the cunning Creature winds around, 
While the fleet Dog o'erfhoots, and loſes Ground; 
Now Speed he doubles to regain the Way, 
And cruſhes im his Jaws the ſcreaming Prey. 
Thus does the Country various Sports afford, 
And unbought Dainties heap the wholſome Board. 1 
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But ſtill the Chaſe, a pleaſing Task, remains; 


The Hound muſt open in theſe rural Strains. 


Soon as Aurora drives away the Night. 
And edges Eaſtern Clouds with roſie Light, 
The wakeful. Huntſman, with the chearful Horn, 


Summons the Dogs, and greets the riſing Morn: 


Th' enliven'd Hounds the welcome Accent hear, 
Start from their Slcep, and for the Chaſe prepare. 
Now o'er the Field a diff rent Route they take, 


Search ev'ry Buſh, and force the thorny Brake; 


No bounding Hedge obſtructs their eager Ways 
While their ſure Noſtril leads them to the Prey; 
Now they with Joy th encreaſing Scent purſue, 
And trace the Game along the tainted Dew; 
A ſudden Clamour rings throughout the Plain, 
And calls the Straglers from their fruitleſs Pains, 

All ſwiftly to the welcome Sound repair, 

And join their Force againſt: the skulking Hare. 
Thus when the Drum an idle Camp alarms © > 
And fummons all the ſcatt ring Troops to . - HOLA 


The Soldiers the commanding Thunder know; v0 - - 
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And in one Body meet th approaching ö 
The tuneful Noiſe the ſprightly Courſer ob e 21 at 


He pays the Turf, and pricks his riſing Ears: 
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The lining Hare, unſafe | in longer Stay, o 
With wary Caution ſteals unſeen away; 

But ſoon his treach'rous Feet his Flight betray. 
The diſtant Mountains eccho from afar: 

And neighb'r ring Woods reſound the flying War; 
The ſlackned Reinꝰadmits the Horſe's Speed, 
And the ſwift Ground flies back beneath the Steed: 
Now at a Fault the Dogs con fus dly ſtray, 

And ſtrive t unravel his perplexing Way; 

They trace his artful Doubles o'er and o'er, 

Try ev'ry Shrub, and all the Plain explore, 

Till ſome ſtanch Hound ſummons the baffled Crew, 
And ftrikes away his wily Steps anew. 


Along the Fields they ſcow'r with jocund Voice, 
The frighted Hare ſtarts at the diſtant Noiſe; 
New Stratagems and various Shifts he tries, 
Ott” he looks back, and dreads a cloſe Surpriſe; 
Th advancing Dogs ſtill haunt his liſt ning Ear, 
And ev'ry mes, 3 His growing Fear: 
Till ſpent at laſt, he pants, and heaves for Breath; 
Then lays him down, and waits approaching Death. 
Nor ſhould the Fox ſhun the purſuing Hound, 
Nor the tall Stag with branching g Antlers crown dz 
But each revolving Sport the Vear employ, 
And fortifie the Mind with healthful Joy. 
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Oh happy Fields, unknown to Noiſe and Strife, 
The kind Rewarders of induftrious Life: 
Ye ſhady. Woods, where once I us d to rove, . | 
Alike indulgent to the Muſe and Love; > 2041 
Ye murm ring Streams that in Mzanders roll, 
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The ſweet Compoſers of the penſive Soul., 
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